Talf I would it were bed time f/*/,and all well, 

P rut, Why? thou owed God adeath. 

F* lit. T’isnot dueyer,I would becloath to pay him before 
his day : what needlbefb forward with him that cals not on 

mc;W el,tis no matter,honor pricks me on :yea,bu thow if ho„ 
nor prick me off when I come on?how then can honor fet to j 
Jegfnoyor an)arme?no,or take away the griefe of a wound. f no 
honor hath no skilin Surgery thenJnojWhatis honor, a word: 
what is that word honor? what is that honor ? aire •• atrim rec-' 
koning.Who hath it?hc that dieda Wednefday;dothhefccle 
tt?no:dothheheareitfno:tisinfenfiblethen?yea» to the dead: 
but will it not line with the liuingfno: why?dctra&ion will not 
fuflfer it, therefore He none of it, honour is a meere skutchion, 
and fo ends my Catec hifme. Exit, 

Enter VV orcejter t and (tr Richard Vernon. 

W or, O no,my Nephew mull not know, fir Richard 
The liberall kind offer of the king, 

Ver. Twerebefthedid. 

V Vor.Then are wee all vnder one. 

It is not poffibletit cannot be. 

The King would keepe his word in louing vs, 

He will fufpeft v$ftill,and find a time. 

To punifluhis offence in otherfaults, 

Snppofition,all our liues,fhall be ftuckefull ofeyes. 

For treafon is but trufted like the F oxe, 

V Vho newer fo tatac/o cherifht and loekt vp. 

Will hauea wilde tricke ofhis ancefters: 

Zookchow he can, or fad or merily; 

Interpretation willmifquotc ©ur lookes. 

And we fhall feed like Oxen at a (fall. 

The better cherilht,ftill the nearer death. 

My Nephewes trefpas may be well fprgot. 

It hath theexcufe ofyouth,and heatofbloud. 

And an adopted name ofpriuiledgc, 

A hair-braindHotfput gouerned by a fpleenc. 

All his offencesliue vpon my head 
And on his fathers.V Vcdid trainehimon 
And his corruption bccne tane from vs. 


Henry the fourth. 

We as the fpring of all,£hallpay for all: 

Therefore good coofin.let not Harry kno<r. 

In any cafe the offer of the King, Enter Hot/purrel 

^peliuer what you will lie fay tis fo.Hcre com* your coofin , 
Hot. My vnde is returnd. 
peliuer vp my Lord of Weftmerland, 

Vnclcwhatncws. 

fTor, The King will bid’you battcllprefently, 

<j)oug. Defie himby the Lord of Weftmerland, 

Hot, Lord Douglas, go you and tell himfo. 

Vang. Marry andfhil ,and very willingly. Exit De»g, 

Wor, There is no feeming mercy in theKing, 

Zfcf.Didyou beg any; God forbid. 

Wor, I told him gently ofour grieuances, 

Ofhis oath-breaking,whichfac mended thus. 

By now forfw caring that he isforfwomc, 

Heecals vs rebels, traitors,and willfcorge 
Withhawty arme$,thi$hatefull nameinvs. Enter Doug 
Dong. Arme gentlemen, to arnaes for I haue.t hrowne 
A braue defiance in King Henries recth. 

And Weftmerland that was ingag'd did bear e it, . 

Which cannot chufe but bring him quickly on, 

Wor, The Prince ofwales ftept forth before the King, , 
And,nephew,challeng’d you to.’fingle fight. 

Hot, O, would the quarrclljlay vpon our heads. 

And that no manjraight draw fhort breath to day P 
But I and Harry Monmoutlvtell me, tell me, 

Howifhewdhis talkingjfcemd it in con tempt? 

t/Vr.No,by myfoule,Ineuer in my life 
Did hear e a challeng vrg’d more modeftly, 
v nleffe a brother fhould a brother dare 
To gentle exercife and proofe of armes. 

Hegaueyoualthe duties of a man, 

Trimd vp your praifes with a Princely tonga. 

Spoke your deferuings like aCronyde, . 

Making you euer better then his praife. 

By ftil difprayfingpraife, valued with you; 

.ind which became him like a Prince indeede. 

Hie: 
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